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Raging inwardly, but feeling very undecide'd, He
watched his hat disappear even to the ribbon. The
animal evidently was not very dainty. He remem-
bered his master's instructions that food was to be
purchased for the camel. If they secured such an
animal as this, a purchase of special food would cer-
" tainly not be necessary,
Archibald had become fairly certain in his own mind
by this time that there were not at any rate many
camels in Singapore. Such an animal was too big to
be kept inside a house. Kept outside, nobody could
have missed seeing one somewhere or other.
He heard the squeak of a barrow and, looking up,
saw a man wheeling one along the gravel path. From
an unobtrusive position he watched the man open the
gate of the yard, deposit within a load of hay, pat
and handle the camel familiarly, and without the
slightest sign of fear.
Pondering all this, Archibald retreated to a still
more unobtrusive position behind a disused door at
the back of the tiger's cage. From here, later on, he
heard sound of the bell that announced the closing
of the gardens for the night. From here, trembling
and scarcely daring to breathe, he watched a couple
of keepers bring a piece of buffalo meat and, opening
the door of the cage, fling the tiger his supper.
They were big Malays, fierce enough, he felt,; to
have flung him into the cage along with the meat had
they found him. No other visitors came after their
departure. The tiger's growls grew more.and more
amiable as the meal proceeded, and at last merged
into a sort of comfortable purring.